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A crushing defeat, and all because he wanted to win so badly. Kageyama Tobio Kitagawa Daiichi's volleyball club captain sat on a bench outside of the gym after they got back, thinking back on what he had done wrong. He had no one else to blame he was the one who was so obsessed with winning that he didn't think about the spiker's ability. It's not something a simple apology can fix now it's something that he had been doing over and over again, ever since he became the official setter for Kitagawa Daiichi.

"My my Tobio-chan that was awful~" oh fuck not now. Dark blue eyes looked up to see a person smiling mockingly at him, and that person was none other than Oikawa Toru his senpai and the old setter of Kitagawa Daiichi. Kageyama stood up suddenly and gathered his things, why? Why did it have to be him there's no way he could deal with him now.

As soon as he gathered all his things Kageyama tried to make a break for it. But alas god was a cruel being because when he turned around Oikawa had trapped him between him and the bench. Seeing no ways of escaping he simply stared down at his feet hoping that the other would lose interest.

"Why are you trying to run away Tobio-chan?"

"I thought it would be obvious" he replied tightening his grip on his duffle bag.

"Ah you don't want to talk about your crushing defeat~" the raven haired boy flinched at this but didn't look up to holler at the other. This made Oikawa grin. "How did it feel when no one was there to spike your toss huh? When all of your subjects abandoned you, were you sad?" Brown orbs tried to look for any expression on his kouhai's face. But he was surprised when the other looked up at him tears streaming down his face, and biting his lower lip to keep any sounds from escaping.

"OF COURSE I WAS SAD!" Oikawa jumped when the boy yelled at him.

"Tobi -"

"ARE YOU HAPPY NOW!? HUH IF YOU ARE THEN GET THE FUCK OUT OF MY WAY!" his hand came up to wipe his tears as best as he can "please just leave me alone" he whispered but Oikawa heard it clearly. He immediately took out his handkerchief and started wiping the tears on the others face, placing it on his nose and squeezing lightly, muttering a command for his kouhai to blow his nose into it which he followed obediently.

"Tobio-chan you better be grateful for this I've never given this handkerchief to any girl to use yet" the other boy said nothing and blew into the handkerchief harder. "You little brat you're totally doing this on purpose" Oikawa grumbled as he pinched the boys nose.

"It hurts…."

"I guess I'll let you off with a warning this time. Keep the handkerchief and don't you dare give it back until you've washed it"

And now it's 1 years later the handkerchief was washed clean and yet Oikawa hasn't seen it until the day he was crying over losing the match against Karasuno and Tobio was wiping his tears with it.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I FINALLY WROTE A FANFIC FOR THIS PARING! a new paring that isn't related to Bleach at all. I'm proud of myself... i feel like I've grown up.(*someone shouting from a distance* NOBODY CARES!)**


End file.
